| conTAnNG 


1. Good morrou co your 3 + 3 

2. How happh's the Soldier who tres on his pay © -q 
3. My Friend and Pucher 5 * 
4. The Brown Jug Y 2 2 ä — 
5. You know I'm your Prieſt, &c. ME wg Td 
6. Since love is the plan F 


7 Out of my ſight or Ii] box your cars e 2 
8 The Spring with ſmiling face is ſeen _ 8 * * 
9 Since Kathleene has . ſo unt rue. 
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Sung in the POOR SOLDIER. Z 
5 DaRRV. 1 
EAR Kathleene, you no do bt, 
Find ſleep how very ſweet tis, 
5 bark and coeks have crow'd aut, 8 
You never dream how late is; 
This morning gay I poſt* away, 
With you to have a bit of plays: SM 
On two legs rid along to bil e 
 Good-morrow to your night-cap. 


Laſt ht a little bowzy, s, 7 95 RY 
| With whiſkey, ale and cider, (2: 
I mer with. Betſy Blowzy, | ky „ 
And afſk.to fit bende her : * 1 
Her anger reſe as ſour as ſloes, SHE. +. 
The little gipfcy cock'd her noſe, 
Zo here T've rid along to bid © 
Geode. to your night. cap. 


| Sung in the POOR. SOLDIER. | 


<4 Patrick. - a 
He keppy the ſoldier who lives on 1 pay, 
And 9 half a crown out as oe a BY. 
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Vet fears neither juſtices warrants r Ua e 


But pays all his debts with tlie roll of bis Ve i 7 
But pays, „ | 


3 3 5 = 
— 4 * 


He cares not a- marredichai the e . 
His king finds him quarters, and money, ball 
He laughs at all ſorrow whenever. it comes, 
And rattles away with the roll. of his drüns. 
And rattles, &. IN. 5 


” as 


The drm is hs glory hoy and delights, „ 
It leads him to pleaſure as well as to fight; Foe Y 


To 


No girl when ſhe hears it, though ever fo glows, 7 Za 
But Py up her tatters and follows the drums: 2 
Bat packs, &c. | — WE FEA 2 


25 5 G > "34 


Surg in þthe POOR ol-pi, 


75 Patch 3 X 
T* ell fool with gold 3 in Core? oy oh | 
Will ſtill defire to grow richer; © 7 9955 27 
Give me but theſe,” I aſk no more, NOS 5M 
My charming girl my friend and | pitcher,” Met bo Ends 
+ 1 friend; &. n NING 185 e 


My friend focrare, +vy Sk fo fair, £3 at 5 A 
. ö 


99 
1 


Give me bit theſe a fig for care, 1 
With my ſweet girl my friend and ene S 
we.” Bak A ce. x 


** 
1 r 
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r 
From morning 550 I'd never grie ce. 
. 3 To toil, a hedget or a ditcher,  _. 2 


II that AR T come home at eve, 
Imight enjoy myfriend and pitcher. My Friend, & Ke. 


Ber 


1 


fortune ever ſtruns my door, a 


f Nr friend, & . - 
Sung i in the- POOR SOLDIER. 


i 


G4 Dermot. - 
| "ITY fir, this brown jug that now foams | 
n with mild ale, 
4 ut of which I will drink to ſweet Kate of the vale 
as once Foby F illpot, a thirſty old ſou), | 
Ls e er Sea. © 957 or fathom'd a bowl ; . 
| n bg ing about twas his praiſe to excdl, 
ee jolly topers he bore of the, bell. EPs: 


It chance das in dog days he ſat at bis eaſe, 4 
A awer: woven arbour as gay as you pleaſc, 
With a Feat a pipe puffing ſorrow away, 
Jud with honeſt old ſtingo was ſoaking his clay, 
A1is breath-doors. of life on a ſudden were mut, 


— 
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& . body Abend long i in the. ground it 144 lis, 
ind time into clay had diſſolvd it again, E 
potter found it out in it's covert ſo ſnug, | 
pd vick part of fat Tob heform'd this brown j jug 


+ I know not what can bewitch her, SEE PA 
With all my heart can 1 be poor, Fs” 
Wich my fweet girl, my friend and pitcher 1 


nd he died full as big as a Dorcheſter butt. 217 
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Now ſaered to Frie endſhip, to mirth, and mild 1. 2 
80 here? 's envy lovely ſweet Kate of the valor. 2 EF 


Sang in the POOR 


| ">; Fabel 8 „ 
rob _ ti is your prieft, and your cke. * 13 
Fut if you 7 8 on Kicked is not a.good ſigns. 3 8 * 
So leave your rak ing and marry a wiſe | 8 83 N 
And then my dear boy you're PORT „ 
Sing Bally no mono oro. Fo . 
A good merry wedding for me. i . 2 N 
The banns being publiſh d to — ee 3 
The 8 the ieee in by e 
now, 5s 
So modeſt her hair sit, and ſol 
Lou ont with the ring, and I p 
Sing Bally no mono oro. 
A good merry wedding for we. 
I thumb out the place and then wid e. 
She bluſhes at love and ſhe whiſpers 
You take ker dear hand to have 2 5 „ 
J ſhut up my book, and I pocket che gold 
Sing Bally no mono oro, FX — 2 
That ſnug little guines for me ES 
2 neighbours with joy to e 2 
The pipers:bgſore as you march ſide by 5 
A planet M wh mirth to each face, REECE... 
The piper plays up, and oe: 1 75 race. 5 E 
Sing Bally no mono ore, BE . 
A 3 good wedding dinner for e. | 


5 The joke now goes round & the docking is throw, 
The curjairs are drawn, and you're both left alone, 
Tis then my dear boy, I believe you re at home, 
A bey fora chriſſ'ning at nine months to come. . 


Sing Bally no mono oro, 
A. good merry Sil wut for me. 


OM in the. POOR SOLDIER. 


ES. 3 PEAS + A'TL EEN E. 5 = 
"+ \INCE love is the plan, 
II love if I can, 127 / 


But firſt let me tell you what ſort of a man 
In addreſs how complete, 
And in dteſs ſpruce and. neat, | | 
- Pat no. matter his height ſo it's ever five. bones 3 
= In chat briſk and witt r, 2 5 
9 | His eyes I'll think pretty, «he: OS Ts. 
81. ſparkling * e whenever we et. $ 


:Tho' dane lie be, 

His man he ſhould: ſee, | 

ö e never be conguer 'd by a. but me, „ : 

>, Jong bear a bob. 5 

. AJ $ 7 hob nob, R 
Vet drink of his reaſon, his noddle ne's er b. 

1 This is my fancy, oh 
Af ſuch man ean ſe, | 


I'm his if he £ mine, AMP then I am a free, 


* * 


Sung in the POOR SOLDIERS © © =" 
| Darby and Kathleene. AV . | : 
Kathleen. N K 

UT of my ſight or I' box your err 1 | 
Dar. Pit fit you ſoon tor your jibes'and jeers 
Kath, I'll cock my-fan at a ſmart young man. ; 


Dar. Another PH wed this day if 1 can. 
Kath. In courtſhip funny. 


Dar, Once ſweet as honey. ® © \ 8 = To ie OY 
Kath. You drone. 5 „ 3 
Dar. Kate, I'm your humble 8 r 


— 


Kath. Go dance your dogs with your hddle dedee > i 7 
For a ſprightly lad is the man for mo. „ > A 
Both. Go dance, Ke. Sh. Tp" 53 : 
Your ne*er meet with ſuch a » Lindfoul- — 
Kath. Like ſweet milk turned ta me ſeems love. Sy 4 , 
Dar. The fragrant rofe doth à Fay e prove. . 8 


- 
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Kath. Sour curds I taſte, tho? ſweets am Te 
Dar. And with the flower I fling: 5 noſe. 
Kath. In courtſhip funny, Ke. 


Sung in the POOR SOL DNR. 5 

„  Fiteroy, e 

TN ring with ſmiling face ten. 
To uſher in the May, 33 
ba 5 clad in mantle green, 38 4 9 
1 ſprigg*d with flow'rets ET 

2 The eld r'd ſongſters of the i ER de n 
Then j join in harmony and loves e 


— 
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| * 2 : Ihe lark that ſoaring cleaves the ſkies,. 


Low buiids her humble reſt ; 
The rambling boy that finds the prize, 
Is ſure ſupremely bleit ; 
For when the tuncful band 3 is flown, 
He haſt es, and marks it for his own. 


Sung i in the POOR SOLDIER. 


DARBY. 
IN Firs Kathleene has prov'd ſo untrue, fal, 
» al, &c. 
Poor Darby! ah what can you.do ® © 9 


No longer I'll ſtay here a clown, 


* ” 


But fell oft, and gallop to town; 
I'll dreſs and I'll ſtrut with an air, 
The barber ſhall twiggle my hair. 


In town I ſhalt cut a great dam, 
But bow for to compaſs the caſh, 
At gaming perhaps I may win, 
Wich cards I can take the flats in; 
Or trundle falſe dice, and they're nick dz 
If found out, I ſhall only be kick d. 


But firſt, for to get a great name, 
A duel wilt eſtabliſh my ſame; © 
To my man then a challenge III write, 
But firſt I'll be ſure he won't fight; 
We'll fivear not to part till we fall, 
Then” ſhoot with powder, the devil « dall. Ah 


lal, Ac. 10 JU 5 Dx 


